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ings too long under restraint; he had satisfied them
at last. He felt, so to speak, the pride of virility, a
superabundance of energy within him which intoxi-
cated him. He required two seconds. The first per-
sort he thought of for the purpose was Regimbart,
and he immediately directed his steps towards the
Rue Saint-Denis. The shop-front was closed, but
some light shone through a pane of glass over the
doon It opened and he went in, stooping very low
as he passed under the penthouse.
A candle at the side of the bar lighted up the de-
serted smoking-room. All the stools, with their feet
in the air, were piled on the table. The master and
mistress, with their waiter, were at supper in a cor-
ner near the kitchen; and Regimbart, with his hat on
his head, was sharing their meal, and even disturbed
the waiter, who was compelled every moment to turn
aside a little. Frederick, having briefly explained the
matter to him, asked Regimbart to assist him. The
Citizen at first made no reply. He rolled his eyes
about, looked as if he were plunged in reflection,
took several strides around the room, and at last
said:
"Yes, by all means!" and a homicidal smile
smoothed his brow when he learned that the adver-
sary was a nobleman.
"Make your mind easy; we'll rout him with fly-*
ing colours! In the first place, with the sword-----"
"But perhaps," broke in Frederick, "I have not
the right"
"I tell you 'tis necessary to take the sword/1 the
Citizen replied roughly. "Do you know how to
make passes?"
"A little.0